dress plainiy at
-uimqan communications t¢ Uncle
Jed, Bulletin Office.

: ou are—Be that!
e T S i

Be ho fact,
Be nobody else but you”

: POETRY.
Grin and Bear-It.

- By Blanche Trennor Heath
My uncle Jo= will often say
A thing that first just sets you
laughing,
But when you come to go away
And think it our, most any day
Yeu'll find he wasn't only chaffing.

I asked him what he used to do
When evers thing went hurry-scurry,
And how hs kept from getting blue,
s the more he tried to do
The bigger seemed to grow the
worry.
“There's iust one way,” he answered

me,
“When Worry shows Its face, to
scare It.
Go to the hous; ?Ir Gr‘il:." says he,
“And ring the bell, and asi to soe
4‘1‘-0 Htile t=en named Grin and
Bear-It.

These nplucky chaps will eprint along

With you through any wind and,

weather;
They'!l laugh and joke and slng a
SONE,
And nothing can go really wrong—
Tt vou snd they just kesp togeinern'”

He makes me laugh, my I'ncls Joe!
But all thes same, wihen lessons
bother
And things get wrong again, I'l} go
Where Grin and Bear-It live, Yyou
know, -
And we'll sprint on with one an-
other.

THE WINNING WAY,

If you put a little lovin® into all the
work you do,

And a little bit of gladness, and a lit-
tis bit of you.

And a little bit of sweelness, and a
little bit of song.

. Not a day will =eem too tollsomeé; not
a day will seem too long;

And your work will be attractive, and
the world will stop to loak,

And the world will see a sweelness,

) like the tinklin' of a _brook,

In the finished job: and then the world
will turn to look at you .

With = world's appreciation of the
thing you've found to do.

Just a little bit of lovin', and a little
bit of song,

And some pride to sort of make it
stralght and true and clean and
strong;

And the worg that you're deoin’, pret=
ty near befors yvou know,

Will have set the world a-talkin’, and

- you'l] see thet you have don=

More than you had dreamed or hoped

for when the task was first be-

gun
And yeu'll find- the bit of lovin' you
bave put:into the same
FHas come back to vou in lovin', and
come back to you in fame.
- —Houston Post.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

Uncle Jed's favorite bird !s the
wren, that [ittle bunch of fuss and
feathers, in size between a humming
bird and a yellow warbler, great in
mong, sharp at scolding and bold In
confiict. No New England bird sings
so constantiy regardless of the wea-
ther. - 1t seems to be nine-tenths
volce,

I do not know how the wren's mate
became known as Jennia Wren, but;
as she is an endezsring little bird who
must always have a feather bed to
sleep on, perhaps that is thed reason

The humming birds and the little
warblers build cup shaped nests, but
the wrem, like the hlue birds, will nest
in a hox or a bottle or 2 hole in a
telsgraph pole; but in the wilds thoy
bhuiid a round nes: with the door on
the sidea,

If there Is anv other bird that lavs
123 eggze in its nest Uncle Jed has not
heard of it. uniess; the quail some-
times mar. Jennie Wren layvs and
covers her nest like a hen although
she. saams only to be a mite in na-
tura, and is somet!mes callad “the
tf:hered mouse.”

If Unele Jed was a country hoy er
=irl he does not know, but he should
like the barn-swallows almost as well,
becauss thoy use mortar—I1ike masons,
to build their nests, and shiné so In
the sun and are so graeefol in fAight.

The wrens are called “feather mice”
In the countries where they winter
because they cuddie up in lafge num-
ber= In their nests tog keep warm.

The wren |s ons of the =hortest-
lived birds, seldom living over three
years, while the goldfinch lves fifteen
years and the zong sparrow 40 years,
which ix the average lenszth of a2 hu-
man iife.

The American Eagle, you know,
lives to Be 100 years old.

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1—Jessis L. Breshaut, of Huntington,
I. IL— Ethel Morton at Sweet Brier
Lodge

2—Ethel E. Aberg, of Taftviile—
Ruth Fleiding at Sunrise Camp.

8 —Lawrencs Gauthisr, of Brooklyn
—The Boy Bcouts Under Canvas.

4—Ilrene at.wari of Jawett City—
The Boys of the PBlue.

f—Harold Wiider, of Wauregan —
The Camp PFireas of the Welf Patrol

5—Miriam Shershavsky, of Norwich
—Ruth Pielding and the Gypsies.

T—Anne MecGrath, of Lebanon—The
Eobbeey Twins on & Boathouse.

§—Fealix Poyet, of Fishers Island—
Phil Bradley's Mountain Boys.

Winners of prize beoks living In the
clty may call at The 'Bulletin busi-
nesa office for them at any hour afier
10 g m, on Thursday.

LETTEAS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT
Sybil Converse, of - . T thank
youster the lovely p mr?ﬁ_e’fhu‘lo:i;l guuhf.fu
Ethel Alberg, of Taftville: T wish to

4. Orig : :
will : T » S E

T ; ; ad-
5. M%m |

prize book. I have read
it very interesting.

Helen Frink, of Norwich—L
you very muéh for the prize
awarded me, entit "!'l:iuh

STORIES WRITTE® BY WIDE-

AWAKES.
Nathan Hale.
Nathan Hale was a schoolmaster at
New London. At the time of ths
Revolutionary war he ed his ser-
vices. TLater in the war he became

captain of s large number of men.
He was a great favorite of his men.

Later EHale went as an American
apy to the Britizh camp. He wgﬂ -
tured and the plans of the sh
campa found in bts boots.

Hals whs hung at sunrise ths morn-
ing after he was caughti. Hia mst
words weré: ‘T only regret that 1
have but one life o give for my coun-
W—”

“Whea "Washington was teld that
Hale was hung he wept with sorrow.

A iarge bronze moaument of Fale

nas been placed in City Hall Park, ir

New York.
CHARLES N. BRUSH.
Fitchwviile,

The Production of Iren.

Iron is the meost important metal,
because it Is so useful to man. It is
widely distributed all over the world.
¥ven the African tribes long before
tha white men cams to this country
meaited iron in rude furnaces to extract
the iron from which they made spear-
heads, hoes, and ornaments,

Iron is a very cHeap metal. but a
large amnunt s mined every Year. The
TUnited States produces more than
one-third of the world's iron.

The amount of iron extracted from
the ore in 1907 was much more than
that produced by England and Ger-
many, together. Nearly half of our
states and territories mine iron ore,
but two-thirds of it comes from the
va great ore ranges of Lake Super-
or.

Short railroads connect the mines
with the shipping ports. Our country
makes the best ironm and steel in the
world because it has invented so much
machinery for mining, handling and
transporting the ore Lake Supsrior
ore —is -shoveled from open pits by
steam shovels into small cars at a
cost of ten to fifty cents a ton for
quarrying and loading it. Tke cnrs
carry the fron ore to the ne!ghbor-

ing ports on Lake Superior or Take

Michigan and dump it into the bunk-
ers high above the docks.
ATICE 1. PURCENYL. Age 12,
Colchester.

A “Ride to Grandmother's.

One day last winter, just, befora
Christmas, a great snowstorm fell. It
was a Saturday afternoon when my
mother and I were in the sittinz room
sewing our Christmas gifte,

In a little while we couid hear
sleizh bells out of doors. I ren te
open the front door and saw my Aunt
Nell and Unecle George in a two-seat-
ed sleigh. Theyr taold me they had
come to visit us for thelr Christmas
holidayvs.

Mother made a good fire and got tea,
while TUncle (Georze was out In the
barn unhitehing the horses. The eva-
ning was spent merrily.

The next momming Aunt Nell salf
that we were going to have a sl=igh-
ride. Xo time was lost. We hurried
with our work and by 19 o'cives were
ready for the journey. Iincle George
had the horses ready and was wait-
ing for us by the front deor.

Aunt Nelll, mother and father go:
in the back and Uncle George, I and
my sister were in the front. Tt was
quite a load but we maneazged to zet to
grandmother’'s in safety.

When wa arrived there srandmother
had dinnéer all ready: plum pudding
and cal=s of all kinds.

-After dinnerr wo went into the par-
lor and there in the corner was a
beautiful Christmas tree. A0 who
were there received a present

Soon it was time to go home. We
thanked grandma for the prassnts and
wemn on our way home. T shall never
{orget how 1 enjoved the ride.

CARRIE GELO, Ags 12

Lebhanan,

Tiger.

I have a pet cat named Tiger. 1
named him that because he had the
looks of a large tiger. He has four
white feet and a white nosw.

One day when I came home from
school T found him trying to cateh a
chicken that was in a coop in the
back yard.

My mother sald that T hada better
give him away and there would be no
danger of losing any of our nice flock
of chicks.

As I have a ‘phone in my house I
called up one of my schoolmates and
asked her if she wanted a cat She
sald she did and the next Saturday
she came after it. I caught him and
put him in a bag. He pulled on the
“bag n—'ltr !gint c::wsint:}'i to find =a

v out, bu ] held fast till
she reached home.

One morning he Zot away and cams
home. He was glad to get back, Par-
haps he had been handled rough at
his new home.

My brother made a wire pen for the

‘chicks =o that he could not get at

them. This was a good Idea and T
have decided to keep him ever since.
_ SUSAN M. TERRY, Age 7.
Griswold,

Stoep!

Dear Uncle Jed: Benjamin Franklin,
when a young man, visited Dr. Cotton
Mather., When the interview was end-
ed the doctor showed him out of the
house by a back way. As theéy pro-
ceaded along a narrow passage, the
doctor sald to the lad, “Stoop! stoop!™

Not at onée understanding the
meaning of the advics, Franklin toek
another step. and brought hia head
pretty sharply against a beam that
projected over the passage,

- "My [ad.” sald the divine, “vou are
?‘vat:"-ﬂ the world is before won:
earn stoap as you go through |

and you w-n.l save Yyourself many ;’

hard thump. .
!ﬁlt%'n‘ﬁlﬂ-nmm

give up your owm per

ou may :
rights if you will; you may give coat
and cloak to an un; demand: you

oogkto a mean-
a bass deed. ver stoop to
a forbidden object. the pos-

Ress, to

ar ocensure. .
: ' STEWART. Age 10.

TRENE
Jewelt City.

The Minute Man.
The Mianute Man of the Revolution
was a man who was willing to pour
out his life’s blood for a principle.

Intrenched in his own honesty, the

King's gold could not buy him: and
when on the morning of Lexington the

King's troops marched to seize him. his
sublime faith saw beyond the ¢louds of
tha moment, the rising sun of the,

America #e behold; and cgareless of
seif and mindfol only of his country
he exultin exclaimed, “Oh, what &
glorious morning," and then, amid the
fiashing hills, the ringing woods, the
flaming roads, he smote with terror
the haughty British column and sent
ft shrinking, bleading, wavering, and
reeling, through the street of the vil-
lage, panic stricken and broken.
ALFPERT MATHEWSON, Age 19.
Versailles. /

He Obeyed Orders.

‘Madam,” sald the English ticket ex-
aminer, as he stood at the railway car-
riege door. I am very sorry but you
can't have your dog in here. It is
azZainst the rules.”

“I shall hold him in my lap a8l the
way,"' #he replied, "and he won't dis-
turb anyone.” .

“That makes no difference,’” said the
other. *‘Dogs must ride in the luggage
van. Til take him there for you.”

“Don’t you touch my dog, sir!"” ex-
clalmed the young lady, exeitedly. *“I
will trust him to do one.” With indig-
nant tread she mzrched to the luggage
van and tled up her dog.

“Remember, please, [ don't want a
soul here o touch my dog or untie
him,” she cautioned the man.

As the train approached her station
:!ée voung lady, halling the guard, ask-

“Is my dog al! right™

“f don't know, miss,” replied the
guard.

“You don’t know! Why don't you
know? 1It's your business 10 know.
You haven't touched him eor untled
him, have you?™"

“No! We didn't touch him or untie
him, and that's just the troubie. You
tied him to a trunk labeled for the
last station. The trunk had te bs put
off, =0 the dog went with it. Orders
is orders, ma'am.”

LEO POLIQUIN, Age 13,

Vérsailles.

Exaggeration.

Fred came home from school yester-
day snd told his sister this story:

“l saw two hundred dogs today when
T was coming home from school.”

"Are you sire you saw two hun-
dred?” asked his sister.

*“l saw one hundred, at least,” an-
swered Fred.

“Are yvou sure it was one hun-
dred *” asked his sister.

“Well, T saw fifty.,” answered Fred
4 “Are you sure?”’ guestioned his sis-
er,

“Well, T saw my dog and another
dog fighting. anyvhow.™

FSTHER CRAMER, Age 13,
Norwich.

The Reward.

There was a kpock at the door. The
clock had just struck one and in the
stillnes= of the nigh: the blow against
the door resoundsd throughout the
largs houre, There came a second
Knock still louder than the first and
then the sound of the striking of a
match, The man at the door hsld
up the match agsinst the door plate in
the bright light the words, “Carl Will-
fams,” stood out bholdly.

The large house seemed dark and
£till to the man eagerly peering at the
door piate. The house seemed empty,
Thi=s was almost true for in the old-
fashioned house there was only Mre
Willlnma, who had just fallen asieep.

Six hours before she~had bhidden a
tearful géod-bye to her husband. She
had never bhefore been left alons at
night, Thet her hunsband had
received a tel informing him of
the (liness of hid mother, and telling
him to come to see her at once.

Lving In bad after Her husband's de-
parture she recalled the accounts told
her by her nelghbor of the robbery of
her - friend, Mrs. Jones, in the next
Block. The robbery had heen com-
mitted by a certzin Red RBil, for
whoss capture a reward of one thous-
and dollars were offered. She was
afraid te mo to slesp. What' if Red
Bill should come and take away all her
jewelty ? What (f he should come into
her room and shoot her” For several
hours she lay awake disturbed by her
thoughts, but finally fell asleep.

Her fears would have been justified
if she had remained outside for a few
seconds after her hushband's departure,
for no soconer had her husband taken
a few steps from his houses than a
man came out from the tree on the op-
posite: =zide of the street and looked
eagerly at the house and glarsd at the
windows. Then shaking his head in
satisfaction, Red Rill had hastily gone
awayr, -

About half past twelve that night
Red RIill was opening the window he
had chosen ssveral hours before for
his entrance te the house. It was
very easy work. With one léeap he was
inside. He flashed a light pocket
lamp on all sides and then with the
zkill of many vears of experience, he
saet to worlk.

Ar. Willlams, riding to his moth-
er's home, was desply Jooking a a
newspaper when hes was aroused by
2 hoy coming throuch the train shout-
ing: “A te for Mr. Earl Will-
jams" Calling boy over to him

he orened his message and with a cry

& thouscand dollars
CLARA SARAH

The Hatt_lnl History Museum.

n of which exposes you to Scorn.
- : The Natural

ing which has several acres of floor
spacs and thousande of natural history

As one enters the building, he =ses
a virious collection of meteors, some
as large ns an average sized room,
with the dates sd places where and
when found,

To the left of this entrance room s
the Indian section, where all kinds of
implements of war
and cooking, and even Indian mummies
are oen display. )

On the same floor i= an exhibition
of all kinds of trees, the wood being
shown both in'the rough and fintfed

canoss, costumes,

On a floor sbove this are thousands
of mounted birds 1o be seen, These
specimens are certainly a tribute to the
taxidermist's art, and a great many
students visit the place daily to
sketch these liftle beauties, which va-
ry from the Ptarmiean of Greenland
to the bright colored parrots and bLirds
of paradiss, of the troples.

The bird room leads into
deparument where hundreds of mount-
ed fish are on dlspiay.

When one completes the tour of
these roome, he goes into the animal
rooms wherse ha may
specimena collected from every corner
Every variety of ani-
mal is represented here, from the- lt-
tle enttontail]l rabblt which T sometimes
see whille on my rambles through the
woods to a magnificent group of Afri-
There are more kinds
of monkevs alone than T ever knew
existed, there are fierce looking lions
and several fine Bengal tigers.

The reptile and insect departments
contain more exhibita than one couald
Intelligently examine in n single day.

Suspended from the ceiling is o cur-
of a glant whale_g
foor is devoted to
There are skéletons of monsters that
roamed this earth thousands of vears
being several times larger than
the elephant of the present day,
1 should not have liked to llve in those
days and have to subdue one of these
animals with a club, as the cave men
In those days probably had to.

ETHEL EUGENTA ABERG, Age 12,

of the globe.

can elephants.

istoric animals.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED

The First Visitor to Yellowstone Park.
Uncle Jed: The first recorded
visit to Yellowstione Park was made by
John Colter in 1810.
and adventurer who took refuge thers
from hostile Tndians.
wanders was discreditad.

The next recorded visit was made by
a trapper named Joseph Meek in 1829,
who described it as a “country smoking
vapor from beoiling =prings and
burning with gases issuing from small
From some of these craters,
he saild, “issued blue Alame and molten

He was a trapper

His story of its

st, Is 1
- g?lfta'l-t three,
passes throug - eway three,
Then you may tell the tale, nor fear
What the result of speech may be.”

troe, though doubtless Meelk fully be-
it to be tha troth. E

Between 18680 and 1840 Warren An-
gus Ferris, & clerk in the American
Fur company. wrote the first descrip-
tion of the Firehole Geyser basin, but
it was not until 1852 that the gevaer
district was actually dafined and ths
geysers precisely locatsd. Thisa was
done by Father de Smet, the famous
Jesuit missionary.

It remained for a ernment expe-
dition sent out In 1859 under command
of Capt. W, . Reynolds to first really
explore and chart the region. Several
private axplorers followed., but so
Breat was pubiic incredulity as to the
marvels they described that they did
not dare tell their experiences before
any general audiences,

The large exploring expadition under
Governor Henry D. Washburn, eor-
veyor general of Montana. in 1870
finally astablished the facts to the pub-
lic belfef and led to the creafion of
the Yellowstone Nationa! Park.

JESSIE 1. BREHAUT.

Huntingten, 1. I. -

A Visit to Squaw Rocks.

Dear Uncle Jed: One Sunday my
friends and 1 went to Sguaw Rocks,
about two miles away, to explore samall
caves and chasms in the rocks. When
we gat there we looked down about 50
or 60 feet into the valley below. After
gazing on the scene for a whiic, we
descended by a small path cut in the
rocks to a small cave which was full
of ice and snow.

We then went to a cave called the
“kitchen,” on account of its resem-
blance to a kitchen. We next visited
the “hand basin,' which is always full
of water from one vear {o another, As
it was full of mosquitoes and very
disagreeab e, we soan started out.

We then started home and on our
way stopped to get a drink of cool
water at a nearby farmhouse. We
Bathered huge bunches of wood violets,
anemone and bluets on our way home.

; HAROLD WILDE.

Wauregan.

A Visit te Mohegan Park.

Dear Uncle Jed: I went to Mohagan
park Saturday with my cousin and my
friend. We went at 1 o'clock and did
not come home until & o'clock. We
took a lunch with us. We tuok off our
shoes and stockings and went in the
wiater., The water wasn't very deep,
50 we had fun golng in.

The animals out there are deef. rab-
bits, swans, goats, hens, peacocks and
monkeys. The peacocks were . very
pretty. We were lucky hecause tha
swings were up. There was a spring
there also, When we were LRirsty we
went over and ot a drink

We had peanuts with us and we had
fun giving them to the monkays,

: HELEN BROWMAN, Age 11.

Norwleh. ¢

My Auto Ride.

Dear” 1ncle Jed: last summer
mother and I were invited to go to
Gardner Lake on an auto ride, so we
started.

The little friend I had esxpected (o
ride with had gone with friends in the

which of course was not

morning, so I had to go with mother

A FAMILY OF DAISIES

They gravw near each other on the
It was loveliest
The sky was blue, and
everything seemed bursting with hap-
pinesx. The daisies certainly were hap-
pyv—and why shouldn't they he? They
were =o white, with such yellow cen-
ters and they lived upon such a lovely

May weather.

A very largé family it was, sisters,
unecles, aunts,
Of course thers was a striking
iy resemblance between them all, and
think thers were several pairs o
twinz among them: but
having their last names all alike, as
these had the
first name the same. There was Daisy
White, ard Daisy Pright, Daisy Fine,
and Daisy Love,
Daisy Awry, Daisy
Dear, and a lot more.

Oine morning Daisy Love opened her
“T declare,” she salid, "my skirt
is quite wet with the
the sun % coming up, it

Daisy Dear is awak=""

Now Dalisy l.ove and Dalsy Dear
were very fond of each other, and al-
wayva tried to open their eyes at the
same time in the morning. and
them up tormsther at night; often kiss-
each other over the top of
grass when no one was looking: and
Just at the moment Daisy Love felt a
soft kis= on the tip edge of one of her
petals, and she knew Daisy Dear was
e had only
“Good morning,”™
daisiez began to wake up all around,

Daisy Bright and Daisy White were
twins, and were s0 much alike vou
them apart. Whataver
They always

and cousins.

Dajsy Grand
Little and Daisy

I wonder if

one did, the other did.
nodded their heads in the same direc-
If n drop of rain fell on one, the

er wgs unhappy till a drop of rain

1 on her. too.

“Here comes the breeze,” sald Daisv
Grand, “Now we shall hear the news!™
for you must know the breeze is
great news-carrier among the flowers,
and they depend on it as much as we
do on the mornings papers to hear about
what is going on In the world.

At once there was a great rustling
and whispering, and as they -all had
their heads together, Daisy Dear toolc
to tell Daisv Love, how fond
- T hope the Dbreeze
«didn't hear him, for it would have

the next day if he had. The breeze
passed on, after leaving the news, and
for some time the daisiés nodded tn
each other, and talked over all that
had been going on.

"I hear there are very few violets
seen now ths far south”™' sald Dalsy
Little.

“Oh, T am so sorry!"” said Daisy
Awry. "I always miss them when they

0.
“That's becauss ther are one sided,
like vourself, 1 suppose,” sald Daisy
Fine, who was wvery fond of saving
gsharp things.
. “Aren't vou ashamed to he so un-
kind,” =aid Daisy Love to DPaisy Fine.
“Poor Dalsy Awry canhot help It if
some of Ler petais are so much shorter
than the rest: she was born under a
cloud, you know.™

Daisy Fine did not answer, but shook
a dew-drop from one of her pearly
petals, and looked up to see If Dalsy
Grand was looking ut her, but he was
rnot; he was walching a sunbeam that
was creeping aiong the grass.

“T hear the fire-fles will soon be com-
ing,” he said.

“Perfect!” exclaimed Daizy White
and Daisy Bright together, “then the
nights will be =0 exciting.”

“We don't care for fire-flies. do we?™
said Daisy Dear, lovingly, to Daisy

Love. “We llke the early morning the

best.”

Dai=sy Love blushed, or may be it
was gnlv the rafiection from a pink
clover-head that was looking in her di-
rection; only T know she looked quite
pink for a moment.

How fine the sky was, and how soft
the air! It was such a deliclous day
that It tempted a lirtle pair of feet to
climb the fence and get over Into the
green field where the daisies lived, and
soon & xI:&u,n girl was filllng her hat
with daigies, “So white and lovely
they are she said, “with their bright
aves! I will take & big bunch to mnam-
ma.” Then she gnthered them all; no,
not all; she left poor Daisy Dear all
alone. T don't know that she meant to,
for she had just picked Daisy Love,
:;lhen a butterl}{ dilmel danelng by, and

e ran after eaving poor Dalsy
Dear forlorn and forsaken.

The little Zirl did not mean to bhe
s0 heartless, for she didn’'t know how
the two- lum [ qchmutbh:r. ‘"‘t“ilw
LA : GAUTHIER, Age 12,
‘Brooklyn.

SINGING BIRD, by Sylvia A, Miner, of Nerth Frankiln

and her father and mother.
When we got almost thers we
stoppedl and asked some little giris it
it was the right road, and they sald
“Yep"” so we went out to the jaks.

The :ittle friend's father had brought

a watermelon and mother had brought
some ciake nad cookies, After we had
a little party we went down to tha
lake.
We girls went aheéad and found
some birch and began to ent it: when
they came along we went on Into tha
grove and Into the pavilion and plaved
tag. Then we went back to the cot-
tage and mother and the iitile friend’s
mother wanted to make some oxlls,
They stopped at aquite a few nplaces,
and then we went back to where we
had Teft the auto and got some black-
Derries and came home.

We had o lovely trip.

FELIZAPETH JOHNSON, Age 8

Naorwich.

What a Bean Pod Can De.

Dear Uncle Jed: T am going to teld
vou and the Wide-Awakes what suc-
cess 1 hnd with & pod of beans,

Last year when my father was look-
ing up some beans for planting he
came upon some that were not shelled.
He gave me one of the pods and in it

were six boans. [ went out In my
garden and planted the six beans in a
cirele und in the middle I put a long
pale,

A little while luter they came up
and grew very good all summer. In
the fall when 1 picked off al the pods
and shelled them | waa +ery much sur-

prised to find that | had a good haif
guart of heans.

1 was very giad, and 1 am going to
plant the same number this year and
see If I bhave as many ase [ did last
yvear.

MIRIAM SHERSHEVSKY, Age 9.
Norwlich.,

A Visit te Willimantic.

Dear Unele Jed: 1 went to Willi-
mantic. which s about eight miles
from my home, with by mother, father
and brother a few weeks ago.

We hired a horse, as we do not keep
one.

1t was a pleasant ride and we reach-
ed Willimantic about half past elsven.

After we had eaten our dinner in a
restaurant, my mother and [ went into
the stores and bought some things,

Then my brother and | had some ice
cream.

My father, brother and T went aver
the footbridge. Then we came buack
and went to the moving pictures.

I saw pictures of little babies, peo-
ple driving, and of pigs.

We arrived at home about six
o'clock.

AT/FREDA K. WALKER, Age 12,
Mansfield ('enter,

The Rebins' Nest,
Dear Uncle Jed: Two rohins buillt a
nest in an old apple tree. They made
it out of mud, straw, little twigs and
twine. The nest Is rough outslde, bhut
has a lining of soft hair: and feathers.
lL.ast April there were four little eggEs
in the nest, Bach egg was blues, with
brown spots on them. Now thers are

four little birds in the nest. Thesy
cannot fiy yet, but they will soon learn
to N

:
MAYNARD SULLIVAN, Age 9,

Cakes the Children Like.
Dear U'ncle Jed: Tsand a few recipea

to the Wide-Awake <circie. [ hope
some of the Wide-Awakes will 1ry
them.

Children’ s Cake—Cream one-half cup
sugar and three tablespoons butter, add
one egg, one-half cup milk, and one
cup flour eifted with one Leaspoon bak-
ing powder. Bake in a sgquare tin.
Sprinkle sugar and clnpamon on top.
This iz & plain, wholesome cike much
liked by children.

Molasses Cookies—Two cups mo-
lasses, one cup lard, one cup sour milk,
or two-thirds cup of cold water, one
teaspoon of ginger, one-half teaspoon
of salt, and Nour to mix soft.

ANNE McGRATH.

Lebanon.

His Travels.
Dear Uncle Jed: 1 will tell wvyou
something about my travels. As you
know, soldiers on the staff are moved
around a good bit; you siso know Lhat
they can never stay in one place over
five years.
1 was born In Baltimore and kved
there for some time, as my father was
Q. M. Sgt. of the company at Fort
Henry, and I then weni to Washington
to visit my grandmother very often.
We then went to Fort McKinley,
Maine, and after a few ¥ears went to
Foart Bt. Phiip. My father was In
charge of thi=s fort, and we lived In an
old house which was the milltary
headquarters during the Civil war, As
vou know, this was one of the southérn
forts during the war. The o'd fort is
atill standing and Is made of red brick.
After leavin=g there | again went to
Washingtion on & visit. and then teo
Fort Riley, Kansns. While In Waah-
Ington I visited the congressional lbras
ry, all the museums, tha capitol, White
House grounds and the 'monument.

After leaving Ransas | agaln went

. \
MQ
,_y

=allles,

Dotty Dimple, Isabelis Radier
Age 12, Norwlich
tao Washington, and then to Fart Ter
ry., about nine mlles from hers

Aftor [raving Tort Tarr: [ camis 18
Fort H. G. Wright

FERAX POTET

Deep River.—tnrvey Fronks, ores
ident of the D'eesp River National bank
has presented 30 giuna to the Knights

of Preparedness

ltching Burning

Eczema in Blisters

On Little Boy
Healed by Cuticura

*‘My little boy broke out with eczema
on his hands and face when about tes
orthree months old. At firstit appeared
in the form of blisters
and we were given 8
wash 1o apply, and an
ointment but they did
not seem 1o do any
good. These blisters
soon dried and scaled
over and then he broke
out with a red buming
and itching rash. The
itching and buming were so intense that
some one held him a Targe part of the

time.

““Wedecided to try Cuticura Soap and
Ointment. He soon began to improre
and after a few months be was com.

letely healed.” {Si{ned) Mrs. Wilson
5. Faster, Weston, Vi

It is easy to prevent skin and scal
troubles by using Cuticura Soup for ali
toilet purposen, assisted by touches of
Cuticura Ointment to first signs of ples-
ples, rashes, dandruff or irritation. De
nm:‘:jnnfmnd l:’rerp with coarsely medi-
cated soaps and cintments

For Frl;: Sample Each m
Mail address post-card: ¢
Dept. R, Boston.”” Sold everyshers




